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Chapter 1 by Story Wars 

She sat, drumming her sharp fingernails on the metal coffee table. Where was he; he promised 
he would come this time. She listened to the chatter around her from the other tables, and 
sighed. She needed information, and he was the only one in the world who had it. If she could 








not acquire it voluntarily, she would have to take it by force. 
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